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PREFACE. 
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IN modern prefaces it is be- 
come a cuſtom, not only to give ſome 
flight introduction to the work, but 
alſo the private motive for writing it; 
and in this, one general plan ſcems to 
be laid down,—which is, to aſcribe it 
to a deſire of doing good, and propa- 
gating virtue. How far theſe may be 
the general and true motives I do not 
take upon me to ſay, but this I 
will own, chat theſe are not the ſole 
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in man, was my incentive. Nor in this 
am I ſingular ; our beſt writers have 
owned this as their motive, and under 
no other influence have produced 
works whoſe moral ſentiments are the - 


ſtandards of perfection. Amongſt thoſe 
Dr. Johnſon is foremoſt*,—** I will 
«« write a ſermon, (faid he, one day to 
<< a friend,) but thoumuſt paymeforn.” 
Me are not to ſuppoſe, that tho' an 
author writes for hire, he neceſſarily 
the ſentiments of others than his own; 
or byfalling inwithand countenancing 
what it, rather than what ſhould be.— 
ſeſſed, that gain is my chief motive for 
writing; I proceed to own, that in the 
' . * Hawkins's Life of Johnſon. 
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choice of a ſubje& I have fallen in 
with the times. The reader will, no 
doubt, diſcover, that the leading traits 
of this romance are, to ſhew, that how- 
ever myſtenous the ways of providence - 
may appear to us, who can view only 
the preſent, yer, that in the end they 
bring about ends which would not 
otherwiſe have exiſted. Laſtly. The 
foundation of the ſtory ariſes from a 
never fuffers murder to eſcape with 
impunity ; and that tho* it may clade 
corporal puniſhment, thoſe deſtroyers 
of their fellows are purſued with unre- 
mitting vengeance, and find a fling 
fixed in their boſoms which corrodes 
b 2 and 
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and deſtroys every idea of pleaſure. I 
with me in calling this a popular opi- 
when he looks back into hiſtory, 
inſtance, in the wars betwixt 
Philip and John, he will find, that not 
only kings, but their dependents, de- 
lighted in flaughter; and flew their 
thouſands and tens of thouſands with- 
out a pang of remorſe. If then, the 
port of war raiſed no diſturbance in the 
minds of men, in ages teeming with 
ſuperſtition ; in our day we muſt fancy 
that murder is paſſed over by heaven as 
a venial crime, and that men were 
made to prey on one another. 

Reign, reign, ye monarchs that divide the world, 


Buſy religion ne er will let you know 
Tranquillity and happineſs. 


THE 
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CHAP. I. 


NO doubt thoſe who have read 
the annals of France, are perſectly 
acquainted with the character of the 
famous Pierre Da Pin; whoſe va- 
lorous exploits were ſo renowned in 
the wars againſt the Infidels, that he 
Vol. I. B was 


was at once the pattern, and the envy 
of his companions. But even his 
character as a hero they could have 
paſſed by, had not his virtues diſtin- 
maſs of mankind ; pointing him out 
as one poſſeſſed of piety and benevo- 
lence—one, who only ſaw the {uffer- 
ings of the reſt of men, to hold out 
the hand of relief ſo far as his power 


permitted. © d 
Indeed, the many calls of this 

nature which daily attended him, to- 

gether with the expences of equipping 

bimſelf with grandeur, as became a 

Knight, very much impoveriſhed his | 


income, tho? they could not leſſen his 
deſire of doing good. | 
| No- 
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No ſooner were thoſe wars at an 
end, which drew mankind from every 
quarter of the weſtern world, to de- 
ſtroy and ravage the caſtern, than 
Pierre Du Pin retired to the land 
of his anceſtors; and from whence 
he had been drawn, more from what 
was called a holy tranſport of zeal, 
than a deſire to acquire military fame. 


In this retirement, fituated on 
dom of France which overlook the 
Mediterranean, he ſpent his time in 
providing for thoſe travellers, whom 


chance directed to his caſtle, or in 
hunting,——a ſport which in thoſe days 
was requifite 10 keep up the martial 
ſpirit of the age; and ſerved at the 
B 2 ſame 
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ſame time to rid the country of wild 


and deſtroying beaſts of Prey. 


Commerce in thoſe days was very little 
attended to, from whence it was, that a 
gentleman poſſeſſing landed property, 
had no other way of diſpenſing with 
the fruits of the carth, than by mag- 
nificent entertainments ; and thus that 
celebrated hoſpitality of our anceſtors 
aroſe, more from neceſſity than choice. 
Oftentation, however, was at leaſt 
baniſhed from the caſtle of Du Pin, 


who ſet a difference in his donations 


Such was the charaQer of this per- 
ſun, who had now paſſed the youth 
of bis life, without making choice of 

A 


F La a. a at. 0 


THE HAUNTED CASTLE 5 


a partner to ſhare in his pains and 
pleaſures; or to ſupport him-in the 
weakneſs of age. 


An over delicacy, perhaps, in the 
character of women, had been the 
occaſion of his remaining ſingle ; or 
it might ariſe from the many occupa- 
in times of war men find other em- 

One day Do Pin, and fome wins 
of his retirement, were engaged in 
for ſome hours, when on a ſudden the 
and all to a thicket of hawthorn, thro' 
which they endeavoured to penetrate, 
B3 at 
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at the fame time making the woods 


A circumſtance ſo extraordinary 
furpriſed Du Pin and his companions, 
who for ſome moments ſtood con- 
fidering what could occafion it. The 
cries of a child, which ſeemed to 
come from this almoſt impenetrable 
receſs, did not a little heighten their 
aſtoniſhment, and determined them at 
the ſame time to find out the reaſon. 
The branches of the trees were how- 
ever ſo cloſely interwoven, that after 
ſeveral vain attempts to penetrate the 
barrier theſe preſented, they were un- 
der the neceſſity of making a conſider- 
able circuit before they found an open- 
ing by which to enter. 


Du 
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young an infant muſt experience at 
the cruel treatment of its parent. 


© Barbarous wretch ! cried Du Pin, 
paſſionately, not contented with de- 
* ſtroying the mother, but you wan- 
© tonly confign the babe to a lin- 
< geringdeath.—Ithank heaven, went 
he on, claſping the child at the fame 
time in his arms, chat it has con- 
< dufted me to preſerve one of its 
creation; I will adopt you as my 
© own, and as I have no children, 
* you ſhall be my ſon.” 


The other gentlemen applauded this 
ſo virtuous a reſolution, and as they 
knew not but ſome intelligence might 
be found, that would throw a light 

upon 
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upon this dark tranſaction, or at leaſt 
at ſome future period be required to 
explain the finding or birth of the 
child, they carefully examined the 
apparel of the lady; diſcovering how- 
ever only the miniature picture of a 
knight, which hung round her neck, 
that could be of any fignification. 
Even this was of no uſe towards any 
immediate diſcovery, as the features 
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The ſervants had charge to carry 
the corpſe to the chapel, which was 
within a mile of Du Pin's caſtle, 
where it was interred the ſame day 
by the tears of thoſe who could not 
but m the wail Efoutiien 
2 


and ſmiles gained him the heart of his 


preſerver, was taken to the cottage of 


a healthy peatant ; under whoſe care 
it 
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it was leſt, till time ſhould fo far ripen 


its underſtanding, as to fit it to re- 


' Almoſt daily Du Pin paid a viſit to 
the little Ignatius, whom he defigned 
to fit for the head of a monaſtery, 
favourite Saint. This intention of Du 
Pin's aroſe from his natural piety; for 
of Heaven had been viſible in ſaving 
the child from death, it was therefore 
but juſtice to dedicate it to the fervice 
we all receive protection, and-was led 
away, if I may fo term it, by the ſu- 
perſtition of the age. 


The 
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The manly ſpirit, however, which 
the child began to ſhew, even in his 
youthful ſports, by reminding Du Pin 
of what he had himſelf once been, in 
ſome degree ſtaggered his reſolution; 
and in fine, after having for ſome years 
placed, him under the direction of 
Monks, he found him, on examina- 
tion, more fitting for the ſcience of 
war, than religion. | 


Vet notwithſtanding this diſpoſition, 
the young Ignatius ſhewed hunſelf on 
every opportunity, to be capable of 
virtue. He did not wiſh for war to 
enjoy its horrors, but it was the gran- 
deur and nobleneſs of the proſpect ir 
preſented, — the proceſſions, tourna- 
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adopred ſon; and as he had now at- 
rained the age of nineteen, he intended 
to ſend him under the care of a Count 


D'Arville, who was a diſtant acquaint- 
ance, to ſerve in the wars which then 
raged between England and France. 
Under the care of this gentleman, he 
would learn experience in the art of 
war; and by being introduced early 
amongſt the firſt perſons of the king- 
dom, bid fair, one day, to become of 
ſome conſequence himſelf. 


In 


FM 
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In views fo flattering as thoſe, he 
would daily indulge himſelf, for as yet 
he had no care to trouble or leſſen his 
that Du Pin was not his father, but 
he knew ſo far relating his birth, that 
he was the ſon of a near relation of 
his benefactor's, who had been flain 
by the chance of war ; but he knew 
not how much further he was indebted 
to Du Pin, nor indeed did his curi- 
oſity prompt him to enquire. —Happy 
ſtare of man, who then only fixes his 
views on the pleaſurable ſide of life, 
where all is clear; nor once attempts 
to penetrate into the gloomy. 


Every day was now ſpent in martial 
exerciſes, in which Ignatius vied with 
other 
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pleaſure to beat the young men, by 


was to go to the wars, his benefactor 
found himſelf leſs and leſs inclined to 
part from him. He had for feveral 
years received great pleaſure in his 
company, and now, when age had 
made haſty encroachments, and almoſt 
brought him to the edge of the grave, 


to 


16 THE HAUNTED CASTLE 


to be left ſolely to the company of 
ſervants, with whom he could enjoy 
no confidential converſation, made 
him almoſt reſolve to detain the youth. 
But at length conſidering how woman- 
iſh were his defires, he determined, 
tho? it coſt him numberleſs regrets, to 
part, and not 2 
and advancement. 


Having finally come to this reſolu- 
tion, he proceeded to fix the day of 
his departure, in which, however, he 
was diſappointed, by the arrival of a 
meſſenger from the Count, defiring 
him to ſet out the following one 
This he announced to Ignatius, at the 
inſtructions as to his behaviour, and 

laying 
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laying open the plan he wiſhed him 
to purſue. Adviſing him by all means 
to court the friendſhip of the Count 
D'Arville, in whoſe power it was to 
raiſe him ro the honor of knighthood. 


Ignatius thanked his benefactor to; 
his kind inſtructions, and aſſured him 
that all his actions ſhould be at hs 
lire 


I am hitherto unworthy,” ſai.l he, 
* of the many favors you have heaped 
upon me; but I truſt, and hope. 


© that when we meet again, I ſhall 
© merit your affection. . You do fo 
already, anſwered Du Pin, and if 
you continue in the track you have 
© begun, all my hopes will be gra- 
Vol. bs C tificd.— 


— yo oy 
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© tified. To- mortow, my ſon, you 
vill ſet out on this important expe- 
dition; for nothing can be more im- 
* portant to a young man, than his 
* firſt entrance into life.—On his be- 
* haviour then, depends the whole of 
his future welfare; as it eſtabliſhes 
or ruins his character with men. 


For this uſeful reflection Ignatius 
bowed his thanks, as it ſpoke the in- 
tereſt which he had_in the heart of 
the giver; and now being diſmiſſed 
to prepare for his departure on the 
Morrow, he haſtened to his chamber, 


10 help his ſervant, La Moine, in pack- 


ing up his neceſſaries for the journey. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. II. 


EARLY in the morning Ignatius 
took leave of his preſerver and friend. 
They ſhed tears at parting, for their 
hearts were ſo attached to each other, 
that they were almoſt. unable to bear 
againſt the thoughts of ſo long a ſec- 
paration ; but reſumed their firmneſs 

, — from 


| 
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from a knowledge, that now they were 
in honour bound to part. 


Ignatius diſengaged himſelf from 
the embraces of Du Pin, and mount- 
ing his horſe, was quickly out of fight. 
Once, indeed, he turned round to 
take another look—the good old man 
was yet ſtanding at the door ;—he 
waved his hand, and continued to 
wind down the road. 


In about three hours they arrived at 
the Count D'Arville's, who waited 
only for their coming to ſet out, having 


received preſſing meſſages to haſten, 


with his little detachment of four hun- 

dred men, to Normandy, as the ſuc- 

ceſſes of the Engliſh had been unex- 
pected ; 
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pected; they having taken ſeveral 
towns and caſtles almoſt by ſurprize. 


In this fituation of affairs, it was 
conſidered neceſſary to proceed by 
forced marches ; but the length of the 
way ſhortly diſpirited the peaſants, 
who had hitherto been unuſed to other 
than employments of huſbandry, and 
were unfit to encounter a long and 
tedious march, in an open country, 

to which . 
. 


— ator, 
inſomuch that finding it impoſſible to 
reach the army in time with the whole 
body, they who were able to ſupport 
the fatigue proceeded, under the com- 

C3 mand 
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mand of the Count ; whilſt about 
two hundred and fifty remained to re- 
freſh themſelves, and then to advance 
more ſlowly under the ditection of an 
expenenced officer. 


Sa 


In their rout they heard daily re- 
ports of the ill ſucceſs of King Philip, 
| many 
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many of the provinces having declared 
for John. On the other hand recruits 
now flocked under their banner, ſo 
that by the rime they reached rhe fron- 


tiers of Normandy, they were more 
than two thouſand ſtrong. 


They haſtened to pay their court 
to the King, who received them the 
more joyfully, as he was in want of 
men, and had intended to ſue for 
therefore into demanding a truce, 
during which he expected ſufficicar 
reinforcement to enable hum to under- 
take the ſiege of Caſtle Galliard, which 


place, from its ſarprizing ſecurity, 


was the key of the country, and the 
chief object of Philip's attention. 
Bur 


—  —_ 
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But as it is not ſieges and battles I 
am writing, I return to Ignatius, who 
had now ſufficient exerciſe for his mar- 
tial ſpirit ; and was noticed by the 
King on ſeveral occaſions, as one 
who bid fair ſome day to ſhine with 
ſplendor, and to acquire by arms, 
the higheſt military honors. 


His intrepidity and preſence of 


mind in the midſt of danger, ren- 


dered him a fit perſon to truſt with 
tecret and hazardous expeditions ; in 
which employment he was often en- 
gaged, as his abilities were deemed 
equivalent to experience. Nor 1s it 
ſeldom the caſe, that a man of pene- 
tration ſhall lay hold of an opportu- 

| nity, 
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nity, which all the experience in the 
world could not have pointed out. 


| Detached parties daily ravaged the 
country, burning and deſtroying the 
houſes of the peaſants ; ſometimes 
wantonly tormenting them under pre- 
tence of finding their money, and not 
contented with that, murdering chil- 
dren at the breaſts of their mothers, 
and raviſhing the damſels before the 
eyes of their lovers. 


What ſcenes were theſe to the hu- 
mane heart of Ignatius, yet unlearned 
in the ſchool of ambition! and which 
it was often impoſſible for him to pre- 
vent. Even chaſtiſement was inca- 
pable of reſtraining the barbarity of 
| thcle 
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thoſe brutes, whoſe chief delight was 
deſtruction and plunder. 


Which of you, my fellow ſol- 
Cicrs,” ſaid he, one day, but has 
at home ſome near relation, whoſe 
ſorrows would give you pain ?— 
And you, young men, have you 
none of you miſtreſſes or children? 
If you have, how comes it to paſs, 
© that you wantonly deſtroy, u hat you 
© know are the moſt tender endear- 
© ments of thoſe whom you are not 
© come to fight? — I can account for 
© it only one way, and I hope that is 
© not the cave; for if it is, I will 
© here lay down my arms, and no 


7 = A = Lo 


© I ſuſpe&t you of Comardice ! —I 


* © would 
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< would not,—and yet barbarity is the 
© worſt of cowardice . To be a be- 
© ro, is to be a man!—To be a man, 
is to act in uniſon with the feelings 
© of nature !—If therefore we would 
© be heroes, we muſt reſpe& the feel- 
< ings of others; and while we con- 
« quer, be merciful ?” 


The whole troop ſhouted applauie 
at this ſpeech ; bur, alas, the firſt op- 
portunity of plunder, they forgot it and 
themſelves, and went on deſtroying 
all before them, without regard to the 
rears and lamentable entreaues of the 
ſufferers. 


Scenes like theſe began to diſguſt 
Ignatius with-war ;—all its pomps and 
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honors appeared tinged with the ſtain 
of human blood! He no longer be- 
held with delight the glitter of ſhining 
armies ; and began almoſt to wiſh, 
that he had remained in the ſilent 
ſhade of monkiſh ſolitude. 


Honor ! Honor ! which has in all 
ages, under a variety of forms, been 
held out as the guide of men's actions, 
would not permit him to retreat ; for 
being now launched out into the ocean 
of war, there was no poſſibility of re- 
turn, unleſs he choſe to be branded 
by the name of Coward. Youth 
eaſily ſtifles the checks of conſcience, 
and flatters itſelf, that it is impoſſible 
to retreat, when we only want courage 
to riſe above the prejudices of the 
World, 
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world, to be more happy ourſelves, 
and to ſet a pattern to others. 


The more Ignatius became diguſted 
with his military employ, the greater 
was his love of ſolitude; which he 
indulged by rambling into the woods, 
under pretence of paſſing his time in 
hunting, when his duty as a ſoldier 
did not call him elſewhere. 


One day he had been invited by the 
beauty of the country, to a conſider- 
able diſtance; and it being hot, he 
alighted to refreſh himſelf in the ſhade 
of ſome wide ſpreading trees, that 
hung their pendent branches over a 
running river which wound round the 
bank. Here, forgetting himſelf for a 

| time, 
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time, he fell afleep, and had already 
remained for ſome hours, when he 
was ſuddenly awakened by the claſhing 
of ſwords at a little diſtance. _ 


He ſtaned up and haſtened to the 


place, where he beheld a party of his 
own men robbing a gentleman, who . 
had by accident been travelling thro” 
the woods. They had wounded and 


* diſperſed his ſervants, and were at- 


tempting to make him priſoner, which 
he reſolutely reſiſted, ſword in hand. 


Two of the ſoldiers had dragged a 
young lady from her horſe, and tho” 
fainting under their hands, were hur- 
rying her over the rough ground, 
without pity or compaſſion, 


© Hold, 
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Hold, hold,” cried Ignatius, per- 
* ſons like theſe are to be treated with 
© reſpet and not violence. — In- 
ſtantly deſiſt and begone, or I will 
* myſelf fight againſt you.” They 
murmured at this order, but fearing 
to diſobey, quitted the place; well 
knowing, that what Ignatius promiſed, 
he punctually performed. 


© I return you thanks, ſaid the 
Gentleman, putting up his ſword, 
for I had reaſon to fear other de- 
* figns, than merely becoming their 
priſoner.— To you I ſubmit, and 
* alſo deliver my Niece to your pro- 
c 
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Lou, Sir, are no priſoner of mine,” 
replied Ignatius, King Philip wiſhes 
© to hurt none but his enemies, who 
© oppoſe him by force of arms. You 
© are now free to continne your jour- 
© ney without any more diſturbance 
on our part, and I have to entreat 
1 your pardon for the preſent inter- 
ruption.— Nevertheleſs, if you deſne 
© it, I will conduct you through the 
wood. ; 


The Gentleman politely refuſed 
this offer as unneceſſary, and deſired 
the young Lady, who was now re- 
cover'd, to thank her deliverer; which 


ke did in a voice ſo ſoft, and fo en- 


gaging did ſhe appear, that Ignatius 


felt himſelf inſpired by a ſentiment 


10 
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* me, — 
be ſo, "im 

© Ir ſhall * * 

3 future 
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© wiſh to hear concerning me, I am a 
relation of Pierre Du Pin. 


© You are too generous,” ſaid the 
ether, © I cannot bear that this gene- 
* rofiry ſhould undo you. Know me 
then —I am Reginald Lace, of 
* Trone-Caſtle, and one of the greateſt 
enemies of King Philip. Convey 
me to him, that I may receive my 
< puniſhment.” 


Heſitation marked the features of 
deliver Lace to the King ; but when 
his eye wandered to the face of the 
lady, he faw in it fear and dgjeQtion. 
He ſaw her overcome with ſorrow, 
„and was unable to reſolve, How con- 


2 
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tradictory is love to war !—the one was 
made to bind man in bonds of uni · 
verſal amity — the other to deſtroy 
and root out every trait of humanity ; - 
except, indeed, the brutal part of our 
nature. The former triumphed, after 
a ſtruggle, in the heart of Ignatius, 
who flattered himſelf, that be could 
not in honour deliver up Lace, as his 
word had been given to the contrary. 
I have already declared you free,” 
ſaid he, and tho' you were King 
John himſelf, I could not again take 
you priſoner. Go then, and men- 
© tion your name to no one, and [ 
© ſhall have but one chief regret, that 
Ve are engaged in ſeparate intereſts.” 
He did not wait for a reply, but 
. his horſe, and cafting a 

D 2 glance 
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glance towards the lady, rode away 
full ſpeed. 


He was too buſily employed in the 


beauty and admirable proportion of 
this unknown fair one, was the ſub- 
3eft of his meditation ; and fo far en- 
The day was already far ſpent, and 
wanted but an hour of the time when 
he was appointed to forage with a 
party of men at a great diſtance, 


this negligence, as it was impolſlible 
t9 get to the camp in tune ; nay, he 
| did 


preceding adventure, to think of what 
might be its conſequence. — The 
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did not know whether at the inſtant he 
was not purſuing a contrary direction, 
the whole track of country being un- 
known to him. 


In this deſponding ſituation he con- 
tinued to wander almoſt without hopes 
of again finding the camp, and not 
without apprehenſions of falling in 
with ſome party of the enemy ; for the 
moon was riſen pretty high, and judg- 
ing by the time he had rode, it could 
not be far from midnight. 


Harraſſed by numberleſs reflections 
—as the reception he ſhould meet with 
from his officers—and ignorant of the 
Rory which his diſappointed troops 
might raiſe in his disfavour, —he be- 
3 gan 
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gan to give way to deſpair at this un- 
fortunate turn of affairs, hen he ſaw, 
through the avenues of the trees, a 
man riding towards him in haſte. 


In hopes of receiving ſome intelli- 
gence of his rout, he waited his ar- 
rival, but was not a late ſurprized to 
fee his own ſervant, La Moine, out of 
breath wuh the ſpeed he had made. 


From what are you flying with ſo 
much velocity enquired Ignatius? 
I rejoice that I have found you,” ſaid 
La Moine, when he recovered breath 
enough to ſpeak ;—* how happy an 
accident that I ſhould meet you! 


Of 
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© loſt, -you are betrayed, and at this 
© moment a price is {et upon your 
* head.'—He went on, for Ignatius 
dee 
bim. Zinzali, who had the com- 
mand of thoſe men in the wood, 

< diſappointed of the booty, and the 
reward of having taken ſo eminent 
a perſon priſoner, .(for he perfetly 
J „„ 
« inſtigated likewiſe by jealouſy, at 
« your encreaſing fame, haſtened with 
© all ſpeed to the camp, where he re- 
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C woods, under pretence of hunting, 
< were brought as proofs of your | 
< guilt ;—and as yu" were not yet 


returned, it was hinted that you were 
< abſolutely gone over to the Engliſh.” 


© The Count and the King were 
© both in a rage at this intelligence, 
© which every circumſtance ſeemed to 
© confirm ; it was finally determined 
© that you ſhould be inſtantly ſought 
for and arreſted. Alarmed for your 
«© ſafety, and well knowing the malice 
© of your enemies, I haſtened to find 
| you, and to advertiſe you in time of 
© the danger of returning. 

Derr 


< and thus prove myſelf guilty,” ſaid 
Ignatius, 


—— K <2 „K„„„ͤ%r1 2 a RI : * 
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Ignatius No, not fo, but I would 
5 have you fly, as you cannot prove 
« yourſelf innocent. Let me entreat 
you, my dear and honor'd maſter, 
© not to throw yourſelf away; you 
© know not how hard it is to withſtand 
© {o powerful a combination: and it 
© would be madneſs to run into dan- 
ger, when it might be avoided. 
© Belides, could you prove that you 


avere ſtill true to Philip, and which 


© I believe, he will never forgive you 
© for ſuffering the eſcape of Lace, and 
< you will moſt probably be ſacrificed 
to revenge.” | 


© What ſhall I do? — Where ſhall 

I fly d' ſaid che irreſolute · Ignatius; 
© I dare not appear before Du Pin, be 
will 


* 
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Here he figh'd deeply at a recol- 
lection of the unknown Lady, fancy- 
ing, that if he had her as his ſpouſe, 
he ſhould be able to live in peace, at 
a diſtance from war. But this idea 
by no means agreed with the vow 
of celibacy, he but a few moments be- 
fore had half determined to take. Was 
it in nature for a young man in love 
to enter into a ſolitude for life, without 
a poſſibility of return—to make vows 
to heaven which but ill accorded with 
the ſentiments of his ſoul — and to 
baniſh himſelf forever from a world, 
which he had ſcarcely taſted ? It was 
not in the power of Ignatius ; and he 
continued to ruminate on the ſeveral! 
expedients which remained to clear 
up his clouded fortune, till the morn- 
ing dawned upon them, CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 


quainted with the country ; but judg- 
ing by the direction of the Sun, which 
began to gild the horizon, they con- 


— — ͤ—a— —— — ona 
—— 
0 


near an hour arrived at a cluſter of 
ſelves to procure both refreſhment and 
intelligence. Butthis hope, however, 
was wholly vain, for war had ſpread 
its deſtruction to the peaceful cotrage. 
of the houſes burned to the ground— 

and 


— 
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and every article of proviſion carried 
away. Some clear water was all the 


freſhed themſelves ; fitting down at 
the ſame time under the ſhelter of 
ſome tottering walls, to ſhade them- 
ſelves from the burning rays of the Sun. 


They had not fat long, before they 
were alarmed by the ſound of ſeveral 
voices that approached them. La 
Moine looked out to ſee whether there 
was occaſion to fear, and diſcovered 
four or five peaſants, armed with in- 


ſtruments of agriculture, advancing, 


with threatening aſpects, towards the 
place where their horſes were grazing. 


w 
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We be very fortunate, my friends,” 
cried the foremoſt, here's ſome of 
© our butchers in the ruins; and by 
© theſe here horſes, I take it ſome of 
© the officers. Let us fall upon them, 
28 the death of our rela» 


boldly to meet them, —* but we are 
© tired of war, and are flying from 
© its calamities. 


Will chat, demanded the ſpokeſ- 
man, * reſtore us our wives and our 
children? — will it build us our 
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© I pity you, my countrymen,—l 
© indeed lament your fituation ; but I 
© have plundered no place willingly, 
and have ſaved ſeveral from plunder. 
© Were it in my power I would build 
you your houſes, and give yo 
peace; but I am deſtitute of a houſe 
or peace for myſelf.” 


Are you for King Philip or John?“ 

demanded one,—* I tell you I am for 
neither, anſwered he, I am fick of 
* wars, and fly them.“ 


* What ! will you not fight againſt 
* the tyrant, the uſurper, who is come 
© to murder us, and to carry off our 
* property?” 


Vol. I. E 9 


— 
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© I know not what you mean; 1 
©. want not to fight for or againſt any 
one. -I wiſh to purſue my journey 
© in ſafety, and will thank you to per- 
© mit us to paſs,” 


© No, no,” cried they out, that 
© you ſhall not, till you have King 
© John's permiſſion ; therefore, good 
© fir, you had better go with us at once. 


Never l' cried out Ignatius, draw- 
ing his ſword, and making up to the 
foremoſt, —* deliver up our horſes, or 

, © you will dearly pay for your raſhnefs.” 


Hold, hold, both of you,” ſaid 
© another, © I will aſk a queſtion of 
a radon” 

| 4 


— 
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he deſerves. — I ſuppoſe you are 
© lately come from the camp of Philip, 
do you know if any perſon was taken 
£ priſoner yeſterday in a wood belong- 
ing to King John?“ 


© In what wood?” interrupted La 
Moine. — © In the wood over the 
plain, ſaid the other. O yes, yes, 
he anſwered, with a joyful countenance, 
© it is Reginald Lace you mean. It 
s the ſame, he is our maſter;—where 
© have you conveyed him? you ſhall 
© remain as hoſtages till his return.” 


To this unconnection of ſentences, 


Ignatius replied, by giving them a 
flight derail of that adventure. © Thus 
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© I ſuffer from my kindneſs to your 
© maſter ; and yet you are about to 
rob me for having ſerved him. 
© I will defend you myſelf from vio- 
© lence,” ſaid one, - you are a brave 
Gentleman for having ſaved my dear 
* miſtreſs Adelais ; come with us to 
_ © the camp of King John, and he will 
© reward you for his ſervices.” 


I do not aſk any reward, anſwered 
Ignatius, let us continue on our way, 
and when you ſee your miſtreſs, ren- 
der her my fervices ; and tell the 
© Baron, that when peace ſhall have 
again bleſſed this country, I will pay 
© him a viſit - and affure him, I ſhall 
© till then hold him in remembrance.” 


The 
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The countrymen were ſo rejoiced at 
liberty, that they now vied with each 
other who ſhould render the greateſt 
ſervices to the travellers. They re- 
freſhed them with ſuch proviſions as 
they had, and often directing them on 
the road, permitted them to depart ; 
not however without wiſhing they 
would go to the camp of King Joha. 


Ignatius rejoiced when he was at 
ſome diſtance on the road, as the re- 
cent adventure had opened with a very 
unpromiſing appearance. It had 
brought afreſh into his memory the 
Lady he had been fo ſtruck with, and 
now he knew her name, could think 
only of Adelais. 

| E 3 He 
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He was almoſt tempted to turn 
from his road, to make enquiries at 
Trone Caſtle, which he had learnt 
was at no great diſtance ; but his man, 
whoſe head was free from love, repre- 
ſented that they ought above all things 
firſt to haſten to Du Pin, and that, if 
poſſible, before he ſhould receive any 
account from the army. — For they 
well knew, how ſpeedy any ill event 
is carried to the greateſt diſtance, — 
whilſt good proceeds by flow and dila- 
ns? & na | 


They alſo knew, that the firſt ſtory 
had the greateſt force ; for when once 
the mind has fixed upon any thing as 
true, it is hard to remove the im- 
preſſion, Every delay was 


there- 
fore 
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fore to be avoided ; yet one accident 
after the other ſeemed to be contrived 
to continue theſe delays. 


A few hours after they had been 
+ ſuffered to go on by the peaſants, 
they were ſtopped by a party of re- 
cruits going to Philip, who, taking 
them for deſerters, would have car- 
ried them back ; however, at length 


they were permitted to proceed, mak- 
ing themſelves known to ſome of the 
officers. : 


On the third day they halted at a 
little village to refreſh, and remain till 
the cool of the evening; as they 
were both much haraſſed by the pre- 
ceding journey. Ignatius caſt himſelf 

| down 
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down upon the ground at one end of 
the chamber, to endeavour to find 
ſome repoſe ; whilſt his man ſtood 
watch at the window. He had not 
remained there long, when he was ſur- 
prized by the arrival of Conti, the 
aſtoniſhed, as Du Pin conſtantly made 
him his perſonal attendant ; wherefore 
the only probable way he could ac- 
count for his ſudden appearance, was, 
to ſuppoſe his maſter not far behind 
7 


To know if his ſuppoſitions were 
true, he haſtened down into the yard, 
creating in Conti an equal aſtoniſh- 
ment, at a meeting ſo unexpected. 


57 
© How is our honor d maſter? aſked 
La Moine, are we to expect him 
© here ſhortly?” — No, no, replied 
Conti, mournfully, I have ſad and 
heavy tidings to relate. We are all 
* undone, for Du Pin is no longer 
© living, and all his eſtates are gone 
© to another relation; he dying ſo 
© {uddenly, as to leave no will.” 
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© Heaven forbid it is as you ſay,” 
cried La Moine, my poor maſter is 
© then indeed undone !'—* It is but 
© too true, as you will find it; for 1 
© have rode with diſpatch to bring this 
© news to your maſter, and to tell him 
the extent of his misfortunes - but 
indeed I know not how to execute 
< my commiſſion.— The poor youth, 

© how 


*Q 
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© how it will grieve him !—It is a fad 
© thing to be turned, as it were, out of 
© doors, without any thing, after hav- 
ing been bred up in ſuch high hopes. 
© I wiſh he could find his relations, 
© for I am ſure, by what I have ſeen 
© of his mother's clothes, ſhe muſt 
© have been ſome Princeſs. Had you 
© but ſeen her as I did in the wood, 
© on the day which Ignatius was 
© found—you would have been terribly 
< grieved to ſee ſo excellent a beauty 
< murdered.” 


© Youtell me extraordinary things,” 

ſaid La Moine, for I never heard 

© before of my maſter's mother. 

© No, no, nor would you now either, 

© (for he does not know it himſelf,) 
© had 
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| © had not my Lord been dead. But 
© TI muſt tel] you no more, as I have 
© to relate the whole to Ignatius; 
© lead me to him then, for the ſooner 
-< Tacquit myſclf of this uneaſy com- 
© miſſion the better © I will prepare 
© him for this ſhock,” ſaid La Moine, 
© wait you here, whilſt I go and awake 
him. Poor dear Gentleman, how 
I am troubled at his misfortunes.” 


Ignatius was juſt riſen from the floor, 
and perceiving by the tears which 
ſtood in the eyes of his ſervant, that 
happened, eagerly demanded it of 
him.—* I have not power, Sir,“ ſaid 
he trembling, *© to tell you how great 
© an evil has fallen upon us! — © And 
© what 
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© have my enemies overtaken me ? 
© or has Adelais or Reginald Lace - 
© met with any accident? 


Neither, neither, but worſe, —a 
© thouſand times worſe !' — © What 
chen can have happened, demanded 
he impetuouſly, © what worſe accident 
© can befal me ?'—* Conti is below, 
replied La Moine, in a voice ſcarcely 
audible, © I will call him vp” 


© Oh! I gueſs now, ſays Ignatius 
faintly, I haveadreadful preſagement; | 
but I am born to be forever miſer- 

© able !'—* I hope not, faid bis ſervant 
going to the door. Conti heard bim, 
and with trembling ſleps baſtened to 


deliver 
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deliver his meſſage.— He bowed low 
at his entrance, and after ſome ſtrug- 
gles to conquer the forrow which af- 
flicted him, he began, whyllt the tears 
flowed from his eyes.—* I am come,” 
ſaid the old man, © a meflenger 
of the worlt of tidings; and had 
I not loved you next to my worthy 
* maſter, ſome other ſhould have un- 
© dertaken this taſk. I come then to 
© tell you, that the common benefactor 
of mankind is at length ſummoned 
© to the great tribunal of death 
Stop ' interrupted Ignatius, in an 
agony of ſorrow, it is enough !—the 
© will of heaven be done! So fad, 
ſo mournful were his accents, that 
they ſeemed to die away; and fo great 
was the alteration of his countenance, 
that they feared his fainting. 
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His ſtrength however ſupported him 
under this ſtruggle of nature; and af- 
ter ſome time he was enabled to hear 
the remainder of the narrative. 


Du Pin had died in about an hour 
after his being taken ill; —in that 
time he had dictated a letter to his 
adopted ſon, relating the ſtory of his 
birth ſo ſar as it was diſcovered, and 
deſiring that he ſhould poſſeſs all 
his money, plate, and jewels. — 
No ſooner was it known that Du Pin 
was dead, than his next relation, who 
lived within a ſmall diſtance, haſtened 
to ſet his mark upon every article, till 
the right owner ſhould be determined; 
and laſtly, that Conti had haſtened to 
deliver this account with all poſſible 
diligence. CHAP. 
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CHAP. Iv. 


IGNATIUS was unable to 
ſpeak for ſome time after this account. 
The loſs of fo great, ſo kind a bene- 
factor, ſeemed the more to be re- 
gretted, as he now found himſelf 
wholly deſtitute of any real relation. 


He 
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He felt himſelf without any pro- 
tection in the world, and was almoſt 
ready to bury himſelf in a monaſtery, 
as one whoſe laſt reſource had failed. 
Recollecting, however, that the letter 
mentioned a picture cf his Father, he 
determined to ſet out the ſame day, in 
order to procure it. 


All the kind endeavours of his com- 
panions were unable to conſole him, 
nor were the arguments they uſed very 
powerful; ſince each felt the loſs they 
had reciprocally fuffered. 


On the evening of the fourth day 
they arrived within fight of the well- 
known Caftle, where ſo many happy 
days, now gone for ever, had been 

| ſpent. 
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ſpent. It was here all the ſports of 
his youth were called afreſh into his 
memory; and to each of thoſe ſports 
the idea of Du Pin was joined. 


The tears flowed in torrents as 
he advanced and beheld the melan- 
choly appearance of the Caſtle ; now 
ſhut up, and deſert d, fince the death 
of its owner. No longer was ſeen the 
weary traveller haſtening towards it, as 
to a harbour from the world; where he 
was certain of finding refreſhment and 
reſt. An air of negligence ſeemed to 
have ſpread into the fields, as tho 
nature partook of the mourning. 


Ignatius diſmounted from his horſe 
at the end of the avenue leading to 
Vol. I. F the 
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nor could he gain any entrance for 
ſome time, when the noiſe he made 
brought the reverend porter to the 
gate. 


© Ah! it is you, my ſecond maſter,” 
faid he, © here is ſorrow and grief 
enough; ſee how things are changed 
in your abſence I ſee it but too 
clearly, thought he, but the oppreſſion 


of his heart permitted him not to 
anſwer. 


We are all turned away, excepting 
myſeif, went on the porter; the 
new poſſeſſor, Baron Du Dorf, 
has turned all things upſide down : 
and I fear intends to deprive you of 
« your 
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© your right. I have no right, re- 
© plied Ignatius, I am a deſtitute 
© orphan, whom no one will own. 


© A time may come, anſwered the 
poor old porter, * and I hope it will 
* ſhontly, when you will no longer 
© ſay ſo ; when you will find your own 
© true relations, who I am ſure are of 
© noble birth, and will be proud of 
© owning you. Till that time you 
© muſt refign yourſelf to the protection 
© of heaven, which ſooner or later 
© will reward us all.” That is well 
© ſpoken, my friend,” faid Ignatius, 
© it is now late, and we come to reſt 
* for one night under the ſhelter of 
* the Caſtle” 


Fa They 
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© Perhaps not ſo bad as you ima · 
© gine. I would have you go to Trone- 
< Caſtle, and relate all the ſufferings 
© you have undergone for the action 
© of freeing Lace, and I am much de- 
© ceived if he will not grant you his 
protection. 


I do not doubt it, — but on what 
condition,. do you ſuppoſe I would 
fight againſt my friends? 


© No, that I do not; — but is it a 
© mark of friendſhip to defire your 
life? —You miſplace the term, in- 
© deed, when you beſtow it on theſe 
© men. Beſides,” added he, of the 
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© toannex Normandy to his kingdom, 
© and by that means to augment his 
© revenue. In my opinion, therefore, 
© his cauſe is unjuſt, tho I fear it will 
© be a reaſon for deſtroying thouſands 
© of men, as is ever the caſe when 
kings pleaſe to diſpute.” 


© It is as you ſay, anſwered Igna- 
tius, who from the firſt moment of 
Lace's beirig mentioned, wiſhed to put 
ſuch a ſcheme in praftice, could he 
but reconcile it to his bonor; for his 


Adelais, whoſe charms now and then 
would break in upon his ſad reflections, 
as a beam of ſunſhine, and for a mo- 


He 


THE HAUNTED CASTLE. YL 


He was doubtful of the reception he 
ſhould receive from Reginald, as he 
well knew promiſes are oftener made 
than performed ;—but baniſhing this 
diſtruſt from his mind, and conſidering 
that all his diſgraces in the French 
camp originated through him, he de- 
termined to try his fnendſhip, and 
come to a certainty in what he had to 
depend in future. On the following 
day he went to the caſtle of Baron Du 


© Icome but to ſpeak two words to 

© the Baron, ſaid he to the Porter, 

© and ſurely he will not deny me that; 

© atleaſt favor me ſo far as to tell him 

© I want only the portrait of my fa- 
* ther, 
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© ther, and that I leave every thing 
belle to ſome future deciſion.” | 


After ſome difficulty he gained on 
the porter to carry the meſſage, who 
returned in a few moments with this 
anſwer. 


My Lord ſays that he never heard 
© of your father, or the portrait you 
mention; for if you mean that of 
Du Pin, he has to acquaint you, that 
his relation was no relation of your's; 
and moreover, that he will receive 


© no more meſlages from an enemy of 


King Philip, and ſhall think him- 
« ſelf in duty bound to arreſt you in 


© his Majeſty's name, unleſs you in- 


« ſtantly quit thoſe parts, — which for- 
| | bearance 
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© conſider that I am an outcaſt and 
© wanderer on the carth. You too, 
© La Moine, will ſtay here, as I can 
no longer ſupport you.” 


© What is my crime?” ſaid the af- 
fectionate creature, whilſt a tear 
dropped from his eye, If I have 
© committed a crime then baniſh me, 
© drive me away from you; but if I 
© have not, permit me only to ſhare 
© your fortune and I will fear no hard- 
© ſhip.-I have been in no ſervice but 
© your's, and defire no other whilſt I 
© live.” 


Ignatius was aſſected at this at- 
tachment of La Moine, who was the 


ſon of a neighbouring peaſant, and had 
lived 
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lived with him as an attendant from 
his youth ;—wherefore he conſented 
with pleaſure to his waſhes. 


The duſk of the evening was choſen 
for their departure, that they might 
eſcape the obſervation of the neigh- 
bours, whom Ignatius wiſhed to avoid. 
One viſit he made, which was to the 
tomb of Du Pin and his mother; to 
the memory of whom he paid the 
tribute of tears. —* Had you lived,” 
ſighed he, I had not this day been 
< without a ſhelter; you would have 
© received me tho” deſpiſed by the 
© world, and your virtues would have 
: forgiven the errors of youth.” 


No 
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No ſooner had the darkneſs of 
night wrapped the world in filence, 
than Ignatius and his ſervant departed 
from the caſtle. They continued their 
way towards Normandy, and arrived 
on its borders without any accident.— 
King Philip, who had ſpared neither 
expenſe of men or trouble in vain, 
and began to fear it could only be 
taken by blockade,—a proceſs which 
required a conſiderable time to ac- 
compliſh. Ruin and deſolation now 
again met the pitying eyes of Ignatius, 
and ſo completely were the inhabitants 
diſperſed, that they could find no one 
to direct them on their way.—Even 


. the old men, the young, and the lame 
were driven to ſome more hoſpitable 


region, 
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region, whilſt their poſſeſſions w 
deſtroyed. © And can I wiſh,” thought 
Ignatius, to enter again into this 
© trade of murder; —yet ſuch is my 
© lot that I have no alternative, but to 
< periſh, or become a dependent to 
« ſome petty tyrant.” 


Whilſt they yet continued to ride 
forward, almoſt by chance, and not a 
little apprehenſi ve of falling in with 
ſome party belonging to Philip, night 
furpriſed them at the entrance of a 
long ſpreading foreſt. Not a houſe 
was near, where they might have re- 
mained for the night; and being over- 
come with ſo much fatigue as they 
had undergone, they ſat down on the 
ground to wait for the morning. They 

1 had 


gar” 
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had not, however, remained in this 


fituation above an hour when a ſtorm 
of rain came on winch obliged them 


the rein, being unuſed to the wars of 
Nature. 
Ignatius 
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Tgnatius and his companion were 
ſoon drenched in the rain, which was 
the more difagreeable as the armour of 
Ignatius was poliſhed ſteel; never- 
theleſs, in this fituation they had to 
ſuſtain the ſhock of contending ele- 
ments. They yet continued to ride 
onward, with ſome faint hopes of find- 
ing at leaſt ſome ruin that might ſcreen 
them from the ftorm. No ſuch ap- 
peared; but to their comfort the thun- 
der and lightening was now only 
heard at a diſtance, tho? the rain con- 
tinued to overwhelm them, driving 
full in their faces. In the midſt of this 
diſtreſs they entered upon a broader 
road, wherethe trees were cleared away, 
and in a few minutes found themſelves 


of 
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of a caſtle. The draw-bridge was up 
and every thing had the appearance of 
repoſe. They went round to ſearch 
for ſome light, in hopes that then one 
at leaſt of the inhabitants would be up 
and grant them lodging for the night ; 
but all appeared dark and profoundly 
filent. They returned again to the 
draw-bridge with intention to alarm 
the porter, but no one returned an 
anſwer to their ſhouting, * It is very 
© ſtrange,” ſaid Ignatius, that we 
© cannot awaken any one; they mult be 
buried in ſleep, or perhaps the noiſe 
of the ſtorm prevents their hearing 
© us.* They again ſhouted, and again 
waited without any one appearing.— 
They ſtood obſerving the whole front 
of the caſtle, as well as the darkneſs of 
the 


7 
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the night would permit, when ſud- 
denly they obſerved a light to ſhine 
thro” one of the corner turrets, which 
as ſuddenly diſappeared. 


© We have certainly awakened ſome 
© perſon,” ſaid Ignatius, and with- 
© out doubt they will ſhortly come to 
© the door; let us watch to fee if the 
light comes to any other window.” 
He had ſcarcely ſpoken, when it was 
ſeen to wind along the battlements of 
the Caſtle; but yer the perſon who car- 
ried it was inviſible. - 


They became impatient of this de- 
lay, but imputing it to the caution 
of ſome ſervant left in charge of the 
place, La Moine called aloud, to tell 
Vol. I. G whoever 
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whoever it was, the need they had 
for ſhelter from ſo tempeſtuous a night. 
They received no anſwer ; and in a 
moment after ſeveral lights appeared 
at various windows, which quickly 
vaniſhed. 


© What can it mean?” cried Igna- 
tius, © here is ſurely ſomething ſuper- 
natural. I am aſtoniſhed at theſe 
< appearances !'—* For Heaven's ſake, 
© my dear maſter,” anſwered La Moine, 
in a tremulous voice, let us depart. 
Hark; Did you hear that noiſe ? 


© No,' replied Ignatius, what noiſe 
© do you ſpeak of ?— It founded to 
me like the rattling of chains, ſaid 
La Moine. — Heaven defend us! 
© there 
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© there it is again, and the lights have 
* diſappeared.” 


Ignatius liſtened, but now all was 
quiet, and the place was totally dark. 
They waited ſome time, and again a 
light appeared upon the turret and 
again vaniſhed. * I am amazed, in- 
* deed, at this,” ſaid Ignatius, let us 
watch till morning, when we may 
© {ee the end of the adventure.” 


© It is much better that we haſten 
away, ſaid La Moine, for the Caſ- 
© tle muſt be haunted; and who 
© knows but ſome horrible murder has 
© been committed there. Ir is for 
© that reaſon,” replied Ignatius, I 
would enquire into the whole of 

G 2 « what 
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< what we have ſeen, for it is poſſible 
© we are led by the inſpiration of 
Heaven to diſcover it.— I will watch 
© here till the morning, when I will en- 
© deavour to gain admittance into the 
© Caſtle, and doubt not but to unravel 


© the myſtery.” 


If IL might advile,' ſaid La Moine, 
© we ſhould firſt refreſh ourſelves, af - 
ter the hardſhips we have endured ; 
© and as the rain is now over, we may 
perhaps find ſome place hereabout.” 
I you are afraid,” replied Ignatius, 
or if you wiſh to be releaſed from 
my ſervice, I cannot help it; but I 
© ſhall remain here till the morning. 
© You accuſe me unjuſtly,” return- 
ed La Moine, I wiſh to live and 
die 
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die with you; yet I own myſelf not 
© to love the company of ſpirits.— Ah! 
do pray let us go, there is the light 
© again! how it waves along the 
© battlements !'—Ignatius himſelf was 
not without terror at the fight, for he 
was now convinced that no human 
being could cauſe thoſe illuminations ; 
and he ſecretly put up a petition to 
Heaven, that he might be directed 
how to act in this 1atricate and dark 
adventure. 


Whilſt they yet ſtood irreſolute, and 
fearfully looking, they were ſtartled 
by the ſound of ſome perſon approach- 
ing them.—They drew their ſwords, 
without confidering they were of no 
uſe in oppoling a being more than 
G 3 mortal. 
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mortal, — but we ever put our truſt in 
unprotecting weapons. They had here, 
however, no occaſion for fear; and 
were quickly undeceived as to the qua- 
lity of their gueſt. He was a hermit, 
who inhabited a ſolitary cot in the re- 
ceſſes of the foreſt, where he paſſed 
his time in contemplation and prayer ; 
feeding only on ſuch vegetables as the 
earth ſpontaneouſly produced. His 
name was father Hilaire, and at this 
time he was taking his nightly ramble 
in ſearch of ſome traveller whom he 
might relieve and ſhelter beneath the 
humble roofing of his cor. 


* I greet you well, my Maſters,” 
ſaid he, here has been a fad night; 
© and you ſeem to have been expoſed 

* to 


F 
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© to its fury. I have a little retreat in 
© the boſom of thele woods, where 
© you ſhall be welcome to ſtay till 


© the morning. 


© I thank you, father,' replied Igna- 
© tius, © we do, as you may well think, 
© ſtand in need of your kindneſs; and 
© will accept it the more readily, as 
© you offer it freely.” This he ſaid, 
© as he was now in expectation of 
learning the ſtory of the Caſtle, and 
really ſtood in need of repoſe. 
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CHAP. V. s 


a little ſpot of ground cleared away 

from the underwood, and ſhaded by 

| the larger trees, in the centre of which 
ood 
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ſtood a little wooden hut, thatched 
upon the roof, and ſecured by a door 
of wicker work. 


When they entered, a ſmall altar 
preſented itſelf before them, on which 
ſtood a crucifix, with a lamp burning. 
Some wooden ſtools and a table com- 
poſed the furniture of this retreat from 
the world, which was protected from 
all ſorts of inſult, by its lowlinefs and 
poverty. Here the hermit provided 
them ſome fruit for refreſhment, and 
kindled a blazing fire on the hearth. 


ow, my children, ſaid he, © how 
© do you enjoy the poverty of this 

© ſcene, after having been accuſtomed 
© to the more lofty ſplendor of the 


« world ? 
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© world ?--1, once, like you, have 
© dwelt in ſhining and gilded apart- 
© ments; but I ceaſed to enjoy the 
© yanity, and now live far from ſociety. 
© I, once, like you, followed the pro- 
© feffion of arms; but I became weary 
of ſlaughter, and took the vows of 
© our church, dedicating myſelf from 
© thence forward to heaven.” 


© And how long may you have 
© lived here? enquir'd Ignatius. 


© It is now upwards of twenty years, 
© but I do not tell you I lived all that 
© time in this cottage ; for it was ſome 
© months that I dwelt in the Caſtle 
© where I found you this night.” 


© And 
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© And what might be the occaſion 
© of your leaving the Caſtle ?* enquir'd 
Ignatius modeſtly, ſor he wiſhed to 
wind round to the ſuſpicion he had of 
1s being haunted, and to enquire into 
the truth of them. 


The hermit at this queſtion eyed 
Ignatius inquiſitively; he ſtarted, and 
ſighing deeply, went on. — © Your 
* queſtion, my ſon, brings afreſh into 
© my memory, the death of Manfredi, 
© the lord and maſter of all thoſe do- 
mains, who died ſuddenly of a 
© fever. His brother took poſſeſſion 
© ſhortly after of the Caſtle, but for 
© ſome cauſe was unable to live ia it.” 


How, 
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Ho, interrupted Ignatius, what 
© cauſe could hinder him ?— His 
c grief,” replied the hermit, haſtily, 
© for the death of ſo near a relation; 
at leaſt that is the moſt natural way 
© of accounting for it, and I know of 
no other.” 


© And does he live there now?“ 
into a fit of muſing, forgetting to con- 
tinue his narrative.-* No, he does 
© not, nobody lives there; for Hen- 
« dred, the brother of my honor d 
« maſter, becoming poor, through ex- _ 
* travagance, fold the Caſtle to Man- 
_ © fredi's wite's brother,” 
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lam inquiſitive,” ſaid Ignatius, 
but pardon me, father, — does this 
© brother then live in the Caſtle, and 
© what is his name? It is no ſecret 
© that he does not,” replied the her- 
mit, as the place has been ſhut up 
under a ſuſpicion of its being haunt- 
© ed, for many years ; yet I cannot 
.* tell with what foundation. Some 
people ſay, that lights have been 
© ſeen at night; but I never have ſeen 
© them, and I go often by the place 
© at midnight. As to the name of the 
« preſent poſſeſſor it is Reginald Lace, 
© of Trone-Cafile, near half a mile 
© further in the wood, tho? it commu- 
© nicates with the Haunted Caſtle, as 
© it is called, by ſome ſubterrancous 
+ pallages.” 


Heaven 


* 
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Heaven be praiſed,” interrupted 
La Moine, * that we have at laſt found 


out my Lord Lace !—tell us, good 
© father, is he at home ?'—Tgnatius 
checked his ſervant, and bid him be 
quiet, defiring Father Hilaire not to 
his tale.— © T have no tale to continue,” 
he replied, © I only anſwer your 
« queſtion.'—* I thank you, ſaid Ig- 
© natius, and if you will permit me 
© to aſk you one or two more, I ſhall 
© be greatly obliged. — I think you 
© told me Reginald Lace was brother 
« in-law to Manfredi; is his ſiſter ſtill 
© alive, or had ſhe any children by her 
© huſband ?? 


« Alas ! 
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* Alas!” return'd Hilaire, © your 
© interrogations make me return to the 
© ſource of my ſorrow, for I loved 
Manfredi.— His wife is dead, and 
© that a very ſhort time after her lord ; 
© for ſhe was then far gone with child, 
© and fell into a decline, ar fo ſudden 
© an accident. She was adviſed to go 
© on a viſit to the South of France, in 
© hopes the air might reſtore her; 
© but ſhe was taken ſo ill on the road, 
© that ſhe died in a few days. Before 
© her death ſhe brought into the world 
© a daughter, which was named Ade- 
© lais, and now lives with Reginald 


Ignatius fighed deeply to himſelf 
at the mention of one who had planted 
the 
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the arrows of love in his heart. He 
at the Caſtle, meaning, at ſome future 


© A little while after he had ſold 
the Caſtle to Lace, he delivered up 
© the poſſeſſion, going immediately 
© into ſome diſtant country; nor from 
© that time to this has he ever been 
. © heard of. I have told you now,” 

continued the hermit, * all you wiſh 
© to know concerning this family ; 
© will you in turn anſwer me, —what 
N 

© Ir 
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* But you ſpeak as a young man, who 
little confiders things beyond what 


© be is taught by the world. I have 


* lived in this cottage near twenty 
« years,” in that time I have never 
« wanted the neceſſaries of life, but I 
on I have none of its ſuperſluities; 
it is therefore toattain theſe that you 
are ready to butcher mankind. —lf 
it is not ſo, what hinders your ſtay- 


ing here—where your wants may be 


© ſupplied, and your conſcience retain 
its innocency ?* 
0 But I love,” thought he ; yet how 


firange is it, that the gentleſt of hu- 
man paſſions ſhould lead to the moſt 
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© not permit me to live in peace. If 
L return ſafe fromthe war, my friend, 
you ſhall know my ſtory ; till which 
© time I muſt haſten to where I ſhall 
© be wanted in the lines of battle.” 


© If you are ſo determined, take off 
© your armour, that it may be po- 
© liſhed from the ruſt which the rain 
© has already made upon it; and to- 
© morrow you may go to the fight, 
© after having refreſhed yourſelves with 
© ſleep.” 


They followed this advice, laying 
down upon ſome ruſhes at one end of 
the room; whilſt the hermit buſied 
himſelf in ſcowering the armour to its 
wonted luſtre. : | 

H 2 They 


109 THE HAUNTED CASTLE. 


not to ſtop at Trone Caſtle, for I 
© believe Reginald Lace is gone to 
the battle; it will alſo be more to 
* youradvantage to forerun your intro- 
duction by ſome valorous atchieve- 
. aj” Sy 
reception. The battle will be near 
* Caſtle Galliard, and towards noon 


* you may Join them.” 


© Accept my moſt hearty thanks, 
52 
3 and be aſſured 1 
5 wall 
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< will follow them. Pray for my ſuc- 

* ceſs in this undertaking, and the 

© © time may not be far diſtant, when 
© I ſhall be powerful enough to re- 
© ward you. 


And pray what reward will you 
give, enquired he, ſmiling, to a 
* man who wants nothing? Have 
you yet to learn, that the greater 
our poſſeſſions are, the greater are 
© our wants? Go, my fon, and may 
you ſucceed in every wiſh formed 
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ing the family of Manfredi, had an 
iir of unconnection and myſtery which 
could not be explained. It was ſtrange 
that no one could live in the houſe 
it was equally ſo that Hendred ſhould 
never have been heard of. He was 
however, unable to draw any certain 
concluſion from the ſtory, nor did he 
know what to ſuſpe& ; nevertheleſs, 
the whole relation ſo occupied his 
thoughts, that he left the management 
of the journey to La Moine. 


Trone-Caſtle; it was fortified and 
guazded by ſeveral men, ſome of 
whom ſtood centinel in the yard, whilſt 
others watched the approgch of any 
perſon from the battlements. With 


TAE HAUNTED CASTLE. 103 


* , but without diſcovering, 
object which he ſought. He 
—_ away dejected and diſappointed, 
— „ e, A ay oe 
. attaining ſuch a lady he 
2 Pn 
N 
a diſtinguiſh himſelf worth 
is anceſtors, tho' abandoned of 
* 1 
by the misfortune of his mother 


mow —_— haſtened for- 
* y after opening on a part 
country where he had former 
foraged, and which was 3 
deſert without inhabitants. : 


It 
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It was now near noon, and as they 
expected ſhortly to arrive at the field 
of ſlaughter, (for they even heard the 
ſound of battle like the diſtant hum 
of bees) they put their armour in 
order ; and being without lances, rode 
forward ſword in hand. | 


CHAP. 
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THE din of war every 
moment encreaſed. The claſhing of 
armour—the ſhouts of men—and the 
neighing of horſes, reſounded acroſs 
in its enſanguined boſom, the dead 
and the dying,—Fear gave place in 

the 
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the hearts of all, for madneſs and uni- 
verſal deſtruction. ; 


The horſes of Ignatius and his com- 
panion might be ſaid to hear the bat- 
tle at a diſtance; they ſnorted, pranced 
upon their hind legs, and ſcoured 
quickly over the plain. 


Ignatius diflinguiſhed the army of 
John, to which he haſtened, and en- 
tering into the thickeſt of the fight, 
he found himſelf engaged againſt thoſe 
whom he had formerly commanded. 
But they knew him not, as he was 
concealed by his armour ; for tho' it 
was the ſame he had always worn, be 
had changed the device and colour of 


The 
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The wing in which he had placed 
himſelf was commanded by a Knight 
in white armour, with a plume of 
green, who ſignalized himſelf on every 
occaſion ;—now penetrating into the 
ranks of the enemy,—and now with- 
march. The arrows of the archers 
were moſtly aimed at him, but his 
ſhield, which ſeemed invulnerable, 
either ſcattered them on the ground, 
or retained them as ſo many ſpikes 


To the fide of this perſon Ignatins 
attached himſelf, until a crowd of new 
troops, which came to the relief of 
Philip, parted them. A body of fol- 
diers were hemmed in between a river 
and a deep ſwamp, arid divided from 

FM 
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ſooner were all the troops arrived, 
than he placed them into columns, 
and now having the advantage of the 
ground, the enemy found it impoſſible 
to rout them; and after an obſtinate 
conteſt, began to fly in their turn. 


The Knight in white armour had 
ſcen from a diſtance the movements of 
ing ground upon the enemy, detached 
a party to reinforce him ; by whoſe 
help the troops of Philip were routed 
with great ſlaughter, being forced to 
fly between the river and the ſwamp. 
In this manner the battle continued 
off and on, till the cloſe of the even- 
ing, when both parties returned, as by 
conſent, to their reſpective camps. 
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Ignatius remained at ſome little 
_ diſtance, ſending his ſervant to enquire 
for Reginald Lace, and to deſire his 

permiſſion to preſent himſelf. 


Lace, who was the Knight in white, 
and had ſeen and admired the ex- 
ploits of the Knight in ſteel, was not 
a little pleaſed to find it the ſame per- 
- ſon who had formerly done him fo 
generous an action in the wood; and 
being deſirous of acquitting himſelf in 
part, of the obligation, and becoming 
acquainted with ſo noble a character, 
he ſent inſtantly two of his attendants 
to conduct Ignatius to his tent, where 
he loaded him with thanks for the fa- 


vors be had received, both as relating 
—_— 
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to himſelf, and to the cauſe in which 
he was engaged. 


© You are a young man of ſingular 
© character and good fortune, ſaid he, 
© for your actions have ſurpaſſed all 
© thoſe of our youths who have fought 
< this day.—How proud ſhould I be 
of a ſon capable of ſuch nobledeeds.” 


Ignatius bluſhed at thoſe praiſes, 
the more ſo, as they came from a 
man of whom he wiſhed to aſk a fa- 
vour ; and rendered him more timid, 
leſt he ſhould be thought to build 


© Sir,* fail he, © you overwhelm 
© me with theſe undeſerved praiſes, as 
"FP 
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they rather teach me what I ought 
© to be, than what I am- deſerted 
© wanderer on the face of the earth. 
One who cannot boaſt of either rela- 
© tions or friends, and who is without 
* fortune or home.” 


© And are you really in carneft,” 
enquired Lace.—* So much ſo, an- 
ſwered he, that I came here with 
intent to beg your introduction of 
me into the army ; where I hope 
1 

„„ 


© You have already introduced your- 
© \.:f, faid Lace, and that in fo 
© eminent a manner, that you will, 
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diſtinction for your valour this day. 
© Come, adds he, I am going to 
* G0 on GE and ſhall be 

* proud to bring kime parken af your 


© merit.” 


Ignatius expreſſed his thanks wich 
modeſty, and in the end ventured to 
enquire after Lady Adelais. She is 
well, and has not forgotten your ge- 
© nerofity in the wood, faid Lace. 
© On ſome future day we will viſit 
her at Trone-Caſtle, when you wiit 
© fee my retirement. 


So great a degree of favor was be- 
yond the expectation of Ignatius. 
He was too much aſſected to return 
his thanks; and now every thing be- 
Vol. 1. I ing 
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ing ready, they haſtened immediately 
to the audience. 


fore the court, as a young gentleman, 
who, by his valour and addreſs, had 
that day faved a wing of the army ; 
and concluded with ſome other pane- 
gyricks of his good qualities. — As a 
reward, he was appointed to the com- 
mand of a troop, and returned, at 
the defire of Lace, to his tent; who 
from thenceforward treated him as his 
fon. 


Elated by the good fortune that 
crowded upon him, Ignatius retired 
to his bed, where he indulged him- 
felf in contemplating the future. It 
now 
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now bore ſo promiſing an appearance, 
that flattering fancy led him on to 
various {chemes ; but they were each 
alike in one particular, holding out 
to him as the ultimate of his hap» 
pineſs—the attainment of Adelais. It 
was indeed ſtrange, that in fo ſhort 2 
time he ſhould have become fo ena- 
moured of this lady, and can no way be 
accounted for, but by allowing a ſecret 
ſympathy of the ſoul, which at once 
catches and abſorbs every thing in 
harmony with itſelf. But as this may 
hereafter be explained to the reader, 
we will for the preſent rcturn to 


Ignatius. 


His engaging behaviour and manly 
diſpoſition, very ſhartly either gained 
I 2 him 
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— 
kim the friendſhip or envy of the 
whole court ; but none became more 
attached to him than Reginald Lace : 
who had by this time learnt the whole 
of his hiſtory, and offered him every 
aſſiſtance he ſhould deſire at the con- 
expected) towards recovering his right 
from the Baron Du Dorf, at leaſt as 
far as related to the picture and clothes. 


A truce having been agreed on be- 
tween the contending powers, as 2a pre- 
Aiminary to a laſting peace, Ignatius 
and Lace took the opportunity of vi- 
ſiting Trone-Caſtle, where they were 
Kindly received by Adelais. 


Till 
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| Till now Ignatius might M ſcarcely 
faid to know what it was to love. 
| He had been taken with the features 
of this lady, his inclination hall been 
attached to her ; but when he could 
converſe with her, and ſee all the 
beauties of her mind, he might then 
be faid to feel the full force of that in- 
finuating paſſion. All his ſoul dwelt 
alone upon her— ſhe engaged his 
thoughts by day and his dreams by 
night; — and next to being in her com- 
pany, and liſtening to the accents as 
they fell from her tongue, nothing 
gave him more pleaſure than to ram» 
ble in the fields contemplating her 


13 He 
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He had more guard, however, over 
himſelf, than to neglect his duty; for 
he knew it was alone by that, that 
he could ever hope to gain her. 


He ſometimes paid a viſit to Father 
Hilaire — be recounted to him his ad- 
ventures— he made him the confidant 
of his love - but always avoided men- 
tioning the Haunted Caſtle ;—an ad- 
venture which he reſerved till times of 
peace. He was ſo ſecret in this parti- 
cular, that he had taken an oath from 
La Moine, never to mention what 
they had ſeen ; and tho' he paſſed 
' often by the Caltle, in company with 
Reginald Lace, he conſtantly forbore 
making any enquiries why it was ſut- 
fered to remain in a ſtate of deſolation; 

tho? 
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" tho” he would ſometimes remark to 
him the grandeur of the ſtyle, and no- 
8696 of Ge bundng, 


© There is a ſtory,” ſaid Lace, one 
day, * that this Caſtle is inhabited by 
© ſpiritual being. Have you heard 
© the report? for I believe it is com- 
—  _— oy 

< peaſants. This was ſaid in a man- 
ner ſo careleſs, that Ignatius judged 
it only to draw him into a declaration 
of his opinion ; he therefore replied 
he had heard the report, but as every 
country village had its haunted- 
© houſe, .it could be looked upon as 
© nothing extraordinary. EI 


And 


120 THE HAUNTED CASTLE. 


And yet you fee I do not live in 
© it,” faid Lace, © has not that given 
© the report ſome credit ?—* Not at 
. © all, Sir. When it is conſidered how 
© much more elegant your fituation 
is, it cannot be wondered that you 
© prefer Trone-Caſtle, to removing 
here, where it would require much 


labour and expenſe to make it ten · 


1 think your replies tend 
© to evade my queſtion,” ſaid Lace, 
ſmiling, © but as I know of no con- 
© ſequence which is attached to either, 
jet us drop the diſcourſe” With 
this Ignatius willingly complied, for 
he had obſerved the features of Lace, 
more and more convinced, that ſome- 
thing 


THE- HAUNTED CASTLE. 121 


thing very extraordinary related to the 
Cale. 


| It was impoſſible for him to gain 
the entrance without the knowledge of 
his friend, the draw-bridge being con · 
ſtantly up, and the moat full of water; 
the only paſſage which led to the 
Caſtle being the ſubterranean one men- 
tioned by the hermit, and which by 
various queſtions, he had fince learnt, 
led into the chamber of Lace, who 
always kept the key himſelf, and it 
was ſuppoſed, had never been into the 
Caſtle for fifteen years. | 


ſuch an air of - myſtery, that not a 
doubt remained with Ignatius of 
ſomething 
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ſomething ſupernatural relating to the 
Caſtle, and which he 2 
opportunity to clear up. 


Aſter numberleſs negotiations be- 
tween the contending powers, the dif- 
ferent courts agreed upon a peace for 
a time; and the harraſſed peaſants 
were permitted to return to build up 
their ruined cottages, and to cultivate 
the land, which had from a garden 
been converted into a deſert. 


Ignatius, at the defire of Reginald 
Lace, readily became an inmate in 
his houſe, where he had a ſuite of 
rooms at his diſpoſal, and was treated 
with reſpect by all the ſervants ; who 
indeed ſoon ſerved him from incli- 
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nation, being taken by his kindneſs 


after childiſh ſports; ſhe would change 
her mirth into penſiveneſs, and ſeemed 
never ſo pleaſed as when in company 
with Ignatius. With him ſhe would 


ramble in the woods, in the gardens, 


or pay a viſit to father Hilaire, who 
always received them with ſmiles; 
and ſometimes dropped hints which 
lightly tinged the cheeks of the 
youthful pair with bluſhes. Mean- 
while the progreſs of Ignatius in the 
confidence and aſſections of Lace was 
equally rapid. Some hours every day 

they 
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* - 


and other amuſements. 


On one of thoſe times when they 
were walking together in the wood, 
Ignatius ventured to expreſs his aſto- 
niſhment that he ſhould prefer fo ſo- 
litary a fingle life to the pleaſures of 
marriage. I wonder,' ſaid he, © how 
© you can perfectly enjoy all thoſe 
© beauties which are ſcattered around 
© you, with no one to whom you can 
© ſpeak your gratitude, without a ſc- 
© cond ſelf who might ſhare and aug- 
© ment your felicity.” 


Alas!“ replied he, © I have loved! 
© I have taſted the pleaſures of a re- 
© ciprocal 
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© ciprocal paſſion ; but ſhort and tran- 
© fient were thoſe enjoyments, 


From my earlieſt youth I was edu- 
© cated in the art of war, wherefore, 
in place of reſiding at my Caſtle, 1 
vas wandering from one kingdom to 
© another. In one of my marches we 
© halted at a village on the borders of 
© France, where I became in love with 
© the charming Antoinette, whoſe in- 
© nocence and beauty won my heart. 
Pride for ſome time prevented my 
* marrying, but her inflexible virtue 
© ſoon deſtroyed the libertine thoughts 
I had formed; in a word, we were 
© united, and as I obtained leave to 
© quarter at this village, I lived 
— 0020 houſe of her 

© mother, 
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* mother. They were ignorant of any 
© other quality that I poſſeſſed fave 
* my rank in the army, and I was not 
© a little pleaſed at the reflexion, as it 
took from me any ſuſpicion of her 
* having married me for my fortung, 


Mixing in all the diverſions of the 
country, this might be called the 
© ſeaſon of love, in which pomp and 
© riches had no ſhare. — But war, 
* dreadful war!—robbed me of An- 


toineite and happineſs together 


© A rebellion broke out in an ad- 

< joining province, I was ordered with 

© my troops to quell it; but their num- 

© bers by far exceeded our's, and we 

© were driven before them with great 
« ſlavghter. 


I had 
flaughter where 
lage, 

The vi | 
| | — 1 
* and burnt ; | 
* was plundered - 0 
„ | 
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© found her, murdered and half burnt, 
in the remains of a cottage, where 
only a few beams were ſtanding, and 
© thoſe ſtained with blood. Her fea- 
* tures were too ſtrongly engraven on 
my heart to be miſtaken.— I haſtened 
away, tor no doubt remained of her 
* mother having ſhared the ſame fate. 
* I ſhur myſelf up in my Caſtle, and 
* have never fince ceaſed to remember 
my Antoinette, and to exectate wars, 
* and thoſe who promote them.” 


The tears ran from the eyes of Ig- 
nat ius at this narrative; he mourned 
with his friend for the loſs of Antoi- 
nette, and when they parted he re- 
tired to his chamber to think on the 
complicated miſeries of man. 

Day 
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Day after day he indulged in his 
love for Adelais, tho' his honor per- 
mitted him not to declare it. Had 
he poſſeſſed fortune ſufficient for her 
maintenance, his ſcruples would have 
vaniſhed; but as it was, he determined 
rather to ſuffer, than be thought 
wanting in duty to fo great a bene- 
factor. 22 


It was impoſlible fo viſible an at- 
tachment ſhoud be hid from the 
eyes of the obſerving Reginald Lace ; 
he ſaw the riſing love of his niece to 
Ignatius, but he could not condemn 
a choice againſt which the only ob- 
F£-u1n was a want of richcs. 


"on. He 
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He had long loved Ignatius, he 
had wiſhed him his relation, aud now, 
when he ſaw the ſympathy which 
united thoſe two orphans of his care, 
he determined to render them happy; 
and, as he had no relations, to leave 
between them his extenſive poſſeſſions. 


He had formed this reſolution for 
ſome days before he mentioned it to 
Ignatius, as perhaps he choſe to re- 
fle& on the pleaſure he had to beſtow. 
How different this from moſt perſons 
poſſeſſed of power, who feem only to 
exerciſe it to make themſelves feared; 
gratitude they bind thoſe whom they 
ſerve, and not conſidering any thing 
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One afte noon, whilſt Adelais was 
engaged with her muſic, Reginald 
deſired Ignatius to follow him into 
the garden. 


It is ſtrange,” ſays he, that you 
© have not diſcovered any thing of 
your parents, — have you ever ſeen 
© the portrait of your father? 


© No,” ſaid he, I have not, but I 
© have been told the features are ex- 
< tremely like mine.'—* Like your's ! 
However, it is nothing extraordinary 
© that they ſhould be like yours. But 
© fince we are unable to diſcover your 
© birth, and as you are without any 
« ſettlement in the world, it is proper 

K 2 © you 
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you ſhould marry ſome lady you 
© can love. 


Ah? thought Ignatius, there is but 
one I can love, and without whom 
fortune is nothing. — Lace went on. 
© I mean not to force your inclinations, 
© and I fancy I ſhall not, when I pro- 
© poſe to you the lady I have choſen. 
Are you already engaged to any one? 
© for if ſo, I muſt alter the defign, I 
© had formed, and will endeavour to” 


7 


Ignatius was ſilent; he trembled, 
and knew not what to anſwer. This 


THE HAUNTED CASTLE. 133 


* hiſten to me therefore in filence, and 
© when I have told you the plan T 
2 give me your 
compliance or objections.— I have 
for ſome time fancied I obſerved your 
© increaſing paſſion for Adelais, who, 
without flattery, is an object worthy 
© of the moſt tender regard; and will 
© without doubt become an ornament 
© to any houſe, I think ſhe is not 
© inſenſible of your love; and as I 
© wiſh that our name ſhould not die 
< with myſelf, I propoſe you to marry 
* her, and take the name of Manfredi. 
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his mind, that he was incapable of 
reply. He caſt himſelf at the feet of 
for his kindneſs in a language more 
emphatical than a thouſand words. 


After ſome time he became more 
calm,—< Who am Ib“ ſaid he, an 
* orphan, without name or poſſeſſion 
yet you beſtow upon me both. — 
© You heap uponme unmerited favors, 
© and above all you complete every 
© wiſh of my foul, in granting me her 
© who alone can give value to the reſt. 
Les, my Lord, you judge right; I 
© love Adelais 1—1 love her fo in- 
«* tenſely, that I would die this moment 
© with pleaſure, to give her happineſs. 

But I pretend not to tell you how 
þ* 51 
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© I love her, fince it is impoſſible for 
me to expreſs! 


Lou make me happy by your 
* confeſſion,” ſaid Lace, ſmiling, * I 
© will ſend you Adelais, to whom you 
© may tell how much you admire her. 
© | ſuppole my company can be 
_ © ſpared by lovers who have ſo much 
* to ſay?” He waited for no anſwer, 
but haſtened into the Caſtle. 


What were the ſenſations of Igna- 
tius at this moment ;—ſo unexpectedly 
to receive a confirmation of his wiſhes, 
—to know that Adelais might be his, 
whea he almoſt deſpaired of ever 
daring to claim her,-to be thought 
worthy of bearing the name of 
Manfredi! 
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Manfredi!— Altogether filled him 
with a joy ſcarcely ſufferable, and to 
ſuſtain which he had to bring all his 
reaſon ;—for joy has nearly the ſame 
effect upon the human frame with 
grief, when carried to extremes, and 
indeed 13 more liable to derange the 
ſenſes. 


From this extacy of pleaſure he re- 


covered himſelf at the approach of the 


lovely, the blooming Adelais. He 
threw himſelf at her feet, where he 
declared the ſentiments of his heart. — 


lt is you, charming Adelais,” faid 


he, whom I have loved from the 
© firſt moment I beheld you! — Since 
© then, you have been all-the object 
of my ambition; and but for the 
. hopes 
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© hopes I preſumptuouſly entertained, 
© TI had long fince ſunk under the 
© evil malevolence of my fortune. 
© I pretend not, Adelais, to ſay how I 
love you, for the love which lan- 
© guage can deſcribe is ſhort of mine.” 
He went on by mentioning the pro- 
poſal of Lace, and concluded by ſay- 
ing, Thus you (ce, my dear Adelais, 
that the wiſhes of your uncle are on 
© my fide, — but it is not on that I 
© reſt my cauſe, but on the excellency 
© of your nature, which muſt decide 
© for me.” 


The face of Adelais was covered 
with bluſhes, which alternately gave 
place to paleneſs, and ſhewed how 
much ſhe was intereſted. 


© You 
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© You honor me, Sir, ſaid ſhe in 
a low voice, by this diſtinction, and 
© as fincerity has ever been my ſtudy, 
© I will confeſs, that I know nobody 
© to whom I would ſooner join my- 
© {elf than you; but! But what ?— 
cried Ignatius, tell me your ob- 
« jeftion?—41s it my want of fortune or 
birth?“ Can you think me ca- 
© pable of ſo mean an objection? en- 
quired Adelais, No, Ignatius, I 
© value neither, but I know not how 
to change my condition, at leaſt for 
© a time.” © And is that all your ob- 
« jeftion?—ſurely you will not make 
© me remain in ſo dreadful a ſuſpenſe 
on fo trifling an account? She 
turned her eyes away from him,— 
ſhe heſitated, but virgin modeſty 

held 
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held her filent, —at length ſhe replied, 
© You have gained the approbation of 
© my protector and guardian, as ſuch 
© I cannot refuſe you, but give me 
© *till to-morrow to anſwer. I thank 
you !—an hundred times I thank you!” 
exclaimed Ignatius, © for this con- 
* deſcenfion !—Loveheſt of women, I 
© ſubmit myſelf to you, who ſhall 
© henceforward be my guide in life.” 


After a few more of thoſe romantic 
expreſſions, they parted for the night; 
Adelais retiring to her own room, 
whilſt Ignatius rambled over the 
garden, contemplaiing in advance, 


CHAP. 


| 
| 
| 
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CHAP. VIL 


THE moon ſhone in 
its utmoſt ſplendour, whilſt no cloud 
ſhaded the expanſe of Heaven.— All 
nature had gone to reſt, except men, 
who often dedicate the night to amuſe- 
ment. Ignatius, happy in the proſ- 
pet which preſented itſelf before him, 
and 
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and contemplating the charms of 
Adelais, forgot the world, its inha- 
bitants, and himſelf. In a word, he 
remained ſo long in the garden, that 
Reginald Lace became alarmed at 
his abſence and ſent to ſeek him. 


He apologized for his inadvertency, 
in a way which called ſmiles into the 
face of Lace, who was at no loſs to 
account for it. 


After ſupper Ignatius retired to his 
chamber, which was the ground 
floor of the tower fronting the Haunted 
Caſtle. He was in no haſte to go to 
bed, but ftood admiring from the 
window, the landſcape, to which the 
moon gave variety of ſhade. 


He 


+. 
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He beheld at a diſtance part of the 
Caſtle, and remembered the tory of 
its being haunted. The appearance 
of lights, the noiſe La Moine had 
heard, —altogether returned fo forcibly 
on his mind, that he became penſive 
and fad. 


© Why,” ſaid he to himſelf, have 
© I fo long neglected the duty of ex- 
< aminang into this affair? and yet, 
© how I am to gain admittance into 
the Caſtle, without creating in Re- 
ginald Lace ſome unjuſt ſuſpicions, 
© I know not.” 


He remained after this ſome mo- 
ments filent. The whole Caſtle was 
buried in the profoundeſt repoſe.— 

© Could 


»- 
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Could I,“ thought he, find out 
© the key of this ſubtertaneous paſſage, 
© what night could be fitter for the 
adventure. 


Whilſt he thus muſed, he heard 
ſaddenly beneath him, a noiſe, as of 
ſomething falling. He ftarted and 
liſtened, but all remained filent;—he 
walked along the floor to where he 
fancied the noiſe to have come from, 
and with a candle in his hand exa- 
mined the place. 


He could diſcover nothing, and 
thinking what he heard merely the 
effect of imagination, he retired to his 
but with this yariation, that ut ſeemed 

to 
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to proceed from a cloaths preſs at one 
fide of the room. 


not a little aſtoniſhed at finding one 
part of the back move in a flide;— 
he tned it further, and found it to 
be a door opening into another 
apartment. 


Hle entered, and diſcovered a room 
wholly without furniture, or any win- 
dow which might admit the air or 
light, It was ſmall, and had another 
door 
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door on the oppoſite fide, leading to 
ſome other part ofthe Caſtle. | 


It inſtantly ſtruck him that this 
muſt be the opening of the ſubter · 
ranean paſſage, and that the other door 
led to the chamber of Lacẽ. Full of 
this ſuppoſition he ſought around for 
ſome outlet, and in one corner found 
a trap door without any faſtening. 


This he lified up, and looking down 
found a ſtair-caſe, very much broken 
from the length of time it had been 
without repair. The ſudden ruſh of 
place, extinguiſhed the candle; and 
cauſed ſo noiſame a ſcent, that Igna- 
tius was obliged to go to his room 
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and. open his window to admit the 
freſh air. 


He relighted his candle, and taking 
his ſword, determined, fince by ſome 
inviſible power he had been con- 
ducted to find this paſſage, not to 
give up the adventure unaccom- 
pliſhed. 

He recommended himſelf to Hea- 
ven, and taking the light began to 
he arrived at the bottom, where, in 
place of finding, as he expected, 
ſome narrow paſſage, a ſpacious and 
vaulted way preſented itſelf ; ſo large, 
that it was evidently deſigned to be a 
communication, in times of war, when 
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one caſtle might ſupply the other with 


in others the damps had collected into 
a pool which was almoſt impaflable.— 


Yet, notwithſtanding all theſe dif- 
ficulties, Ignatius perſevered with en- 
creaſing ardour; and after many ſtrug - 
gles found himſelf in much ſuch 2 
room as he came from. The key of 
the door was in the lock, he attempted 
to turn it, at the ſame moment the 
whole pile of buildings ſeemed to 
ſhake beneath him. 


L 2 He 
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knelt down on the ground, and prayed 
to be ſuſtained in ſo perilous an ad- 
venture, that he might diſcover and 
bring to juſtice thoſe who had been 
concerned in any clandeſtine and ſe- 
cret crime, for which reaſon the houſe 
was delivered to turbulent and unquict 
ſpirits, 


He felt as it were inſpired with ſe- 
cret courage and reſolution, —he ad- 
vanced again to the key which now 
yielded ro his hand, and the door 
opened into a long ſuit of rooms, all 
magnificemly furniſhed, and ſet out 
in order, tho covered with duſt and 
ſpoiled by damp and inſects. 


He 
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He inſtantly paſſed through theſe 
rooms, and deſcended to the ground 
floor, —A door of one of the parlours 
was open,—he entered, and found 
every thing in order, as in all the 
other rooms ; which greatly encreaſed 
his ſurpriſe, as no common accident 
could have occaſioned ſo extraordinary 
a deſertion. 


out of nature; and not knowing how 
to proceed in the diſcovery he came 
on, he ſat down in one of the chairs 


the trees, leaving this part of the 
country 
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country in darkneſs, which caſt a me- 
lancholy gloom thro' the windows. 


Ignatius ſat with his eyes fixed 
upon the floor, muſing upon all he 
had ſeen, when loud hollow groans 
iſſued from beneath him! He ſtarted 
lution enough to accompliſh his pur- 
poſe of exploring every chamber that 
could create ſuſpicion. 


© Doubtleſs,* thought he, it was 
© in the chamber below me where 
© this murder has been committed. 
He took up his candle and ftood a 
were again repeated! — He became 
fearful of moving! for however cou- 


* 
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rageous human nature may be in the 
midſt of viſible danger, it ſtarts back 
affrighted and appalled at ſupernatural 
power. 


Whilſt Ignatius yet ſtood irreſolute 
and trembling, he heard at a diſtance 
the ſound of ſome being which ſeemed 
to glide through the air, rather than 
touch the ground !—A flaſh of light 


= 
—_ K oo 2 RO 5 — 


1532 THE HAUNTED CASTLE- 


was the marks of blood on ſeveral 


Whilſt he ſtood at the door he caſt - 


a glance towards Ignatius, then lifting 
up his hand beckoned him to follow. 


_ © Othou? cried he, © who ſtrength+ 
© cneft the weak, ſupport me in this 
* fearful hour; and keep me from 
* ſinking under ſo grievous an ad- 
venture! 


He ſaid this while he followed his 
chambers into a gallery of paintings, 
which led an to one of the towers. 


In 
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In the midſt of the gallery the ap- 
parition pauſed for a moment, and 
pointed with a finger to the picture of 
a lady in white, who ſeemed in the 
bloom of youth, with every adorament 
of beauty and riches, 


Ignatius ſighed involantarily as he 
paſſed this picture! he felt a palpi- 
tation of heart for which he could not 
account, and which ſeemed a mixture 
of fear and veneration. 


© By what ſtrange fatality,” thought 
he, have I been conducted to this 
place? unleſs indeed . And 
now, for the firſt time, it occurred to 
him that it perhaps related to a 
Vol. I. M diſcovery 
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ſight that ſhould explain to him what 
he wiſhed to find out, to be left in 
total darkneſs! —whilft all around him 
was buried in ſo profound a filence 
that not a whiſper, not a ſighing of the 
air interrupted the ſtillneſs 


After a parly with himſelf he re- 
ſolved io find his way back, it poſſible, 
to the parlour where he had left the 
candle; but every attempt was in vain, 
for he could find no opening.—He 
knew indeed of the trap door, but his 
courage was inadequate to exploring 
that way in the dark. 


In this diſtrefling fituation be was 


obliged to remain till the morning 
dawned through the windows, and 
diſcovered 
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he was, was a dungeon belonging to 
the Caſtle, by the iron ſtaples againſt 
the wall, and the grating of the 
windows. He attempted to lift up 
the trap door, but all his force was in- 
effectual, it being ſtrongly faſtened by 
a lock, of which the key was wanting; 
wherefore finding it impoſſible to 
make any farther diſcovery at that 
time, he returned by the ſame way he 
came. He ſlopped a few moments to 
gaze on the picture in the gallery, but 


